
EXPOSefl: Swinging Sex In Women’s Prisons 


The Hippies Raped Him And Then They 
Teld Him Hew Much It Was Going To Cost! 






m>( VO you MEAN I CAN \ 
\ > LEARN TO BE A SKILLED 
*»)( ELECTRICIAN BY STUDYING 
V^AT HOME IN SPARE TIME?! 


YES, AND EARN WHILE \ 

' YOU LEARN THANKS TO 
ADVANCE SHOP-METHOD TRAIlHNGJ 


MORE MONEY- A 
BETTER JOB-OR 
YOUR OWN BUSINESS 

Trained men have better jobs. 

Money making businesses are owned 
by trained men. Now you can get 
good, professional training in your 
spare time at home. 

Read the answers to these ques- 
tions. They are those often asked 

HOW DO I START? 

Mail the coupon. Learn by listening to recordings, work- 
ing with professional equipment making repairs, study- 

HOW MUCH DOES IT COST? 

You pay as you go along. Some students earn more 
than the total cost — while training. Select your own 



HOW LONG DO I HAVE TO STUDY? 

You study at your own rate of speed. In a few months 

if you wish to take up to 3 years to complete your 
training. 

WILL ATS FIND ME A BETTER JOB? 

We make no promises but thousands of students have 
reported better jobs, earning spare time money. 

WHAT OPPORTUNITIES WILL I HAVE? 

pliance servicing skilled, qualified men are urgently 


MAKE MONEY AT HOME 
WITH YOUR OWN PROFESSIONAL 
TESTING EQUIPMENT 



17 PROFESSIONAL KITS 
INCLUDED - EARN AS YOU LEARN 

ADVANCE TRAINING IS complete^ framing — and ^you 



FREE book^YourOpportunity in Electricity." 
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COMBAT 


ENLARGEMENT 
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The soft, glowing loveliness of Diane 
O' Brien has made this charming model one 
of the most popular beauties around! Photo- 
graphers say she never takes a 'bad' picture 
. . . .she’s terrific from any angle and against 
any background. Outdoors, she’s an outdoor- 

sy girl pul her in something frilly in a 

boudoir and Diane is the essence of femin- 
ity! Now, brunette Gail Stevens is definitely 
the CUDDLY type. Admittedly, Gail would 
look great outdoors, maybe, but the photo- 
grapher said he just wanted to stay around 
the studio and chat the day Gail came to get 
her pitcher took! There’s more of Gail fur- 
ther on, fellas, so be patient! Last and never 
least is Charmin' Cheryl Kubert. . . .a dark- 
haired damsel who melted the legs off the 
camera when she smiled and said "cheese!” 












or more this year 
by solving our puzzles in your spare time 


It costs you nothing to try and if you find you have the knack 
of solving our contests, you’ll join many hundreds of people 
just like yourself who are busy winning lots of extra cash fast! 





THE BOUDOIR BATTLE 
OF WASHINGTON D.C. 


The Assistant to the Chairman of the Light 
Metals Industries Commission Chairman, 
Alexei Rulyukov, had had a long and boring 
day. Now, furtively finding comfort in an 
extremely non-Communist, Imperialistic mar- 
tini (very, VERY dry with a twist of lemon), 
Rulyukov silently denounced Balinin, the Light 
Metals Chairman, for loading him with the 
odious chore he’d have to work at over the 
weekend. 

He touched his briefcase, a reflex action, 
to be certain it was safely at his side. Balinin 
hadn't specifically ordered him to read the 
Classified Documents at his desk in the swelt- 


ering office tucked away in a dank corner 
of the Russian Trades Building in downtown 
Washington, but he knew the Russian Security 
Chief, Lev Zyronskl, would Institute imme- 
diate punitive action against him if he knew 
these documents had been carried from the 
office. 

The fear was a warm pain in his stomach 
but fear had been there a long time, ever 
since he'd been graduated from the Regional 
Technological Institute at Smolensk. First, 
he'd been in the Metals Research Laboratories 
just outside Moscow. The name Lev Zyronskl 
was whispered then, striking fear to everyone. 
Since then, Alexei Rulyukov had done nothing 
subversive or blameworthy, yet the fear was 
always lurking, ratllke, in a corner of his 








Yes, Combat veterans, Cheryl Kubert is the 
delicious dumpling who appeared on the cover 
this month, Cheryl has studied ballet and 
interpretive dancing but the nicest thing 
Cheryl does is Just look beautiful any way 
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i lived. And next day 
1 her schoolmates to 
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Time was, kids used to go to college to get 
an education; to prepare themselves for a 
career; to enrich their lives with a four-year 
exposure to "the better things in life,” such 
as culture and knowledge. The way things 
seem to be going on today's college campuses, 
the main Interests of the students seem to 
revolve around such non-currlcular matters 
as blowing their minds on drugs, blockading 
the entrances of campus buildings, and, above 
all else, wild experimentation with the various 
aspects of sex. 

This experimentation is carried out under 
the high-sounding name of "the sexual revolu- 
tion,” and it is made possible by the invention 
and wide distribution of the contraceptive pill, 
which frees the female campus population from 
the consequences of any sexual follies they 
may commit. 

During the recent student demonstrations 
at the University of California, Berkeley, for 
instance, one of the more acute crises faced 
by students sitting in at Sproul Hall for 
several days was that some of the girls forgot 
to bring along their contraceptive pills and 
were fearful of conceiving during the orgies 
which were scheduled to help while away 
the long hours of their sit-in. A cry for help 
went out to outside student supporters and 
enough pills were smuggled into the besieged 
building to tide the girls over for a fortnight. 

Although college officials are reluctant to 
admit it, the sex orgy has become a regular 
part of campus life, taking its place among 
Indoor (and sometimes outdoor) sports in 
spite of the efforts of college authorities to 
stamp it out. 

An article in the BERKELEY BARB des- 
cribes the action at such a campus orgy con- 
ducted by the Sexual Rights Forum: 

"It was like a gigantic car wash. With three 
men polishing their skills on a single girl at 
one time, Saturday night's Sexual Rights 
Forum party was a far cry from last week's 
utopian "universal love" session eulogized 
by a contributor to this newspaper. 

"In fact, the whole thing had large ele- 
ments of the farcical. Three men proved them- 
selves on the prostrate body of the willing 
Lorelei; a round of applause for the stars went 
up from the spectators. Then somebody sug- 
gested a second volley of applause for the 
supporting actors. 

"Nude couples danced in flickering strobe 
lights in the adjacent room. An irate husband 
refused to let his wife in the front door, 
protesting: 'You got it last week. It's my 

"A young man asked a girl, matter-of-factly: 
'See any guys you like?’ 'Yes,' said she, 


'but — I’m not quite ready yet.’ 'Well,' said 
he, 'when you are, clue me in and I’ll round 
them up for you.’ 

"One slightly Inhibited male who kept his 
pants on all evening said he was struck by 
the persistence of the American girl's teasing 
game: Make out, she would; go down, she 
would not. I couldn’t figure out what he was 
complaining about; it's usually the other way 
around. 

"Sadly, our pants-wearing friend said he 
was thinking of writing a sketch to be called 
I WAS A FLOP AT A SEXUAL ORGY.” 

Justification for the kind of orgy sketched 
out above can come from several sources — 
Zen-type religion, socially motivated attempts 
to revolutionize sexual mores such as the 
Sexual Freedom League and its imitators, 
and the mental healtji approach as in the 
Free Beach Movement and the Esalen 
Institute in Big Sur, California. The college 
campus serves as a focal point for those 
forces aimed at recruiting youngsters for the 
new campaign for sexual freedom. 

Some of the campus orgiasjs claim religious 
justification for their carrying on; mainly from 
their interpretation of Zen Buddhism, which 
preaches peace, love, freedom, and total in- 
volvement with the welfare of other people — 
including their sexual welfare, one may sup- 
pose. After a few sticks of pot, virtually 
any sexual experience can seem mystical, and 
this allows many of the celebrants in these 
sexual rites to perform without guilt or social 
consciousness. 

However, campus or off-campus sex parties 
involving college students are more likely 
held under the auspices of a loosely organ- 
ized movement such as the aforementioned 
Sexual Rights Forum or the nationwide League 
for Sexual Freedom. 

The League for Sexual Freedom began in 
New York City as an outlet for both hippies 
and college students attending New York Uni- 
versity, Columbia, or the various branches of 
City College of New York — as well as any 
other free thinkers and swingers who wanted 
to strike down the barriers to their various 
kinds of sexual gratification. The president 
of the original chapter of the League for 
Sexual Freedom had the name (not neces- 
sarily significant but nonetheless humorously 
received) of Fred Cherry. 

Meetings of the League began as serious 
discussion groups aimed at revolutionizing 
contemporary attitudes towards sex, but these 
soon gave way to mass parties, usually held 
In private apartments or homes, at which 
everyone was encouraged to shed his clothes 
and partake of whatever sexual activity 



DIANE, THE DIMPLED 
DARLING!” 



Beautiful Diane O’Brien doesn't look like a 
troublemaker but after our trusty photogra- 
pher took all these photographs he went home 
and busted bis wife's Jaw!! Not really. He 
didn't go home at all. 

They went on location to the beach and 






blew the air conditioner fuse, and the flash- 
bulb went off before he could attach It to the 
camera. When last seen. Flash was staggering 
drunkenly and mumbling DIANE! DIANE! 

We hope you don't have any trouble after 
you turn the page! 



Jack "Murph the Surf" 
Murphy, like all great folk heroes, 
did not disappoint the crowd. He 
did not crumble into a thousand 
whimpering pieces or cry out hys- 
terically. He took the news like 
a Wall Street pro who, upon exam- 
ining the ticker, discovers one of 
his stocks has dipped half apoint. 

Life goes on. 

For the time being, anyway. 
Murph the Surf, whose crimes 
have escalated from vagrancy to 
jewel robbery and now to first- 


degree murder, got a pass. The 
jury recommended mercy, which 
took him out of the electric chair 
and into prison for life. 

However, both he and his ac- 
complice, Jack Griffith, who got 
a 45-year-sentence in the same 
murder, must face the jury once 
more for the murder of Annelie 
Maria Mohn, another brunette 
beauty whose body was found 
alongside Terry Rae Frank's in 
the secluded swampland near 
Hollywood. Florida. 




The dashing, former beachboy 
and Griffith, a one-time karate 
instructor, are also charged in 
federal court with conspiring with 
Terry Rae Frank and Annelie 
Mohn to steal $4888 
Mohn to steal $488,732 worth 
of negotiable securities from the 
Los Angeles brokerage firm 
where the girls worked as secre- 
taries before coming to Florida. 

At this point, then, the future 
seems draped in black crepe for 
the colorful and outrageous Murph 
the Surf, but he has surfaced 
smiling from other seeming pro- 
fessional' ‘drownings.” leading at 
least one Miami police official to 

"The guy has a real star over 
his head. I wouldn't bet against 
him no how." 

What the official probably had 
in mind was Murph’s remarkable 
record of landing on his feet 
after what seemed a series 
of catastrophic falls: 

* For the spectacular Star of 
India jewelry hoist Oct. 30, 1964, 
Murphy got off after serving only 
two years. 

* Immediately after that, he 
got a job at a Miami Beach sports 
equipment store and reportedly 
was making a bundle of money 
from a West Coast firm that 

mark on their surfboards. Crime 
does not pay? 

* In January. 1964, the voluble 
Murph got entangled with Eva 
Gabor, the beautiful and equally 
voluble Hungarian. She accused 
him of pistol whipping her and 
stealing $50,000 worth of her 
jewelry from her apartment in 
North Bay Village, Florida. Just 
when it seemed as if Murph was 
ready to take a dunking, the 
charge was dropped when Miss 
Gabor unaccountably failed to 
show up at the trial. 

* The cocky Murphy showed 
up for the Gabor hearing with a 
beautiful blonde, Bonnie Sue 
Sutera, on his arm. He explained 
that they had been going steady 
for some time-and she looked it, 
beaming radiantly. Then, on De- 
Cemter. 12. 1964, less than two 
months after the Star of India 
had been successfully removed 
from the Museum of Natural His- 
tory in New York City, Bonnie 
Sue Sutera was found dead in 


her North Miami Beach apart- 
ment, an apparent suicide from an 
overdose of medication. The 22- 
year-old beauty left behind an 
unsigned note delineating the 
depth of her despair and des- 

■ Murph the Surf and a few of 
his pals were suspects in an- 
other jewelry robbery, back in 
March of 1964-afull seven months 
before the Star of India Sapphire 
theft. The scene was Bimini in 
the Bahamas. Murphy, Allan 
Kuhn and Roger Clark (names 
from the Star of India heist) 
arrived aboard a yacht there 
only weeks after a $750,000 
jewel robbery in Nassau. The 
yacht was searched, but nothing 
was found. Police remained sus- 
picious. One day later the Bimini 
police commissioner ordered them 
to leave. 

* A week after being booted 
out of Bimini, the beachboys pulled 
their yacht into Andors' sunny 

grown to include two stunningly 
beautiful girls, who had already 
teen reported missing in Miami 
but who were distinctly not suf- 
fering from home sickness. While 
Murphy, Kuhn and Clark were 
docked at Andros, there were 
more jewel robberies. Eventually 
the Andros police took the clue 
and ordered the "undesirables” to 
leave-after a search of the yacht 
again turned up no evidence. 

’And now what Murph the Surf 
Watchers are saying is that even 
with his conviction of the murder 
of Terry Rae Frank , under Florida 
law Murphy will be eligible for 
parole in seven years! 

I wouldn’t bet against him no 
how, the Miami police official had 
said. Maybe he was right. 

But there’s no question that 
strife and tragedy, which have 
constantly stalked this devilishly 
handsome ex-beachboy all his life, 
are finally beginning to overtake 


memory held center stage (and 
front pages all over the country) 
with k greater glow than Murph 
the Suhf: The saga began shortly 
after it ! was learned that thieves 
had codify entered the fourth floor 
Hall of Gems at the Museum of 
Natural History in New York 


and made off with jewels valued 
at more than $400,000. 

The haul included the priceless 
and irreplaceable Star of India, 
the world's largest star sapphire, 
weighing in at 663 carats; the 
incomparably beautiful Midnight 
Sapphire, a 116.75 carat star sap- 
phire famous for its deep violet 
cast; and the fabulous DeLong 
Ruby, the largest star ruby of 
its quality in the world. AU were 
donations.of J. P. Morgan's. 

Some 19 other gems from three 
other cases had also been stolen, 
but because the thieves had shown 
such selectivity and lack of greed 
(they left behind millions of dollars 
in gems that would have been 
easier to sell on the open market) 
they practically endeared them- 
selves to a public that had been 
taught in such films as “Rififi” 
and "Topkapi” to appreciate 
criminal artistry and imagination. 

And, of course, once the name 
Jack "Murph the Surf" exploded 
onto these same front pages, at- 
taching itself to the ringing sounds 
of The Star of India, why the 
two became the biggest combina- 
tion since "Gable's Back and 
Garson’s Got Him!" 

And why not? The robbery it- 
self was a classic-which misfired 
for the classic reason: a boy- 

friend thought Murph the Surf 
had stolen his girlfriend, so he 
talked. Hollywood would film it 
this way: Boy meets jewels, 

boy gets jewels, boy loses jewels 
and lives miserably ever after. 

The story began on an early 
October morning in 1964, when 
three young, good-looking men 
pulled up to a West Side hotel 
in a big, white Cadillac. Night 
after night they threw wild parties 
that lasted into the night and to 
which anyone in the hotel-partic- 
ularly a good-looking woman-was 
welcome. 

As the informant described the 
pre-robbery setting, the three men 
were always arrayed inexpensive 

amounts, had books on precious 
jewels in their living room and 
professed a greater interest in the 
Museum of Natural History than 
one would think normal, consider- 
ing their noneducational sorties 
at night. 

The three, as described by the 
informant with the wandering girl 



“For some time now. Several feet of sheer granite wall away 
months at least.” It was a question from the nearest window of the 
of money. It cost too much to gem room. A thief would need 
operate. plenty of help and support. 

Score one for Murph. Score an- The only other possibility was 
other one for him: the window from the fifth floor. 

"How many guardsdoyouhave Although police failed to find 

on duty in the main building?” any of the usual tell-tale signs 

lieutenant Danner asked. of a rope or wire exit, they 

“Seven,” Dr. Oliver replied. theorized that someone-granted 

Again it was a lack of money. he had to be someone very ath- 

Seven guards for one million letic, very acrobatic-could have 

square feet of floor space on dropped the nine feet from the 

five vast floors and a basement, fifth floor window to the top of the 

in which most of the treasures are gem room window on the floor 

stored! below, and the:, lowered himself 

Could any of the guards have to the floor, 
discovered the theft during the Someone very athletic, very aero- 

night? Not very likely. The mas- batic - like aquatic stunt men 
sive grilled gates were locked as or scuba divers! 
soon as the museum was closed Without the lead supplied by the 

for the day and not unlocked un- rejected lover, Murph the Surf 

til opening time. The guards who and his cohorts probably would 

made regular scheduled rounds have gotten away with the daring 

did not enter the gem room itself. robbery. But days later when 

(Once a guard was stationed in- police descended on the West 

side the gates, but it was a ques- 86th Street hotel where the play- 

tion of money. . .) They punched boys had stayed, they found Roger 

their time clocks just outside the Clark still there, along with 

gates. enough paraphernalia to convince 

Since there was no indication police that their interest in the' 

that the locks on the gates had Museum of Natural History 

been tampered with, detectives wasn't so natural, after all. They 

turned to the window os the only seized a quantity of marijuana, 

other way to enter the ; room, a blackjack (a violation , of the 

Lieutenant Danner andhispart- Sullivan Law), a jeweler's scale, 

ner Sergeant Robert Bowden of a history of the r 

the 20th Squad noticed that the collection by a fo 

window was open a crack from floor plans of the ir 

the top. ( Cqnlinu 


Clark worked as a beach boy 
and ran a beach front surfboard 
repair shop. He was apparently 


This, then, was the cast of 
characters that police said laid 
siege totheJ.P. Morgan Memorial 
Hall of Minerals and Gems at the 
Museum of Modern History. The 
gem room is very large (100 by 
60 feet) and high-ceilinged with 
tall windows facing a courtyard. 
It has archway sat both ends which 
are filled with heavy grilled iron 
gates that are closed and locked 

On Friday morning, Octobers), 
1964, John Hoffman, 68, a senior 
attendant at the museum began 
the same task he had performed 
for many of the 37 years he worked 
there. He unlocked the huge gates 
to open the room to the public. But 
unlike any of those other 

not as it was when it was locked 
he previous night. 

Four display cases had been 
broken into. His heart jumped 
frantically as he realized that 
one was where the most precious 
gems of all had been kept. He 


tiously, careful not to disturb 
any potential evidence or destroy 
any fingerprints the thieves might 


curator, 





faulty medical electronic equipment, ac- 
cording to Dr. Carl W. Walter of Harvard 


a picture of a palm tree, was actually a 
depiction of a pot-smoker's dream - a 

moving the poster from its place of honor 


absorbs a third of its own weight in 
water so as not to become hard and un- 
country, liquid silicone injected into the 




Swinging Sex In 



Prisoner Can Be Kept From Mokir 


individual 



besieged prisoner to hidefromher 


Jennie had not been in this part 
of the prison for an hour before 
a huge, mannish-looking inmate 
named Babe laid a hand on her 
soft shoulder. Jennie was a small, 
delicate beauty and the bull dyke 
was big enough to break her in 
two. The large woman told her to 
come to her cell and they would 
“have some fun.” 

When Jennie was a bit slow get- 
ting the point, the dyke spelled 
it out in short, dirty words. She 
was propositioning Jennie to com- 
mit a homosexual act with her, 
and Jennie was supposed to take 
the passive role in what was to 

^Jennie tried to explain that she 
had no lesbian desires and was not 
interested. Meanwhile she looked 
around for a guard, to no avail. 
All she saw were the hideously 
grinning faces of her fellow pri- 
sonder, none of them the least 
sympathetic to her plight, 
although the majority of them had 
been similarly indoctrinated when 
they arrived in prison for the 
first time. 

The big dyke reached out a paw 
and grabbed Jennie by the arm, 
nearly pulling her off her feet. 
Then she dragged the neophyte, 
kicking and protesting, into her 
cell. When Jennie began 
ing hysterically, the huge 
backhanded her so haiu *>...= 
loosened one of her teeth. The 
other prisoners gathered around 
to watch the fun. 

Jennie was then given the ' ‘soft- 
ening up" treatment. She was 
belted around until all signs of 


er. not to leave any 
large bruises of contusions that 
might bring down the belated 
wrath of the warden on the per- 
petrators. Without such obvious 
evidence, what happened would 
remain a matter of Jennie's 
word against that of the dyke. 
Since the dyke was also a trustee, 
there's not much doubt as to whose 
word would be taken. 

Then Jennie’s clothes were 
stripped from her and she was 
thrown naked on the big dyke's 
cot. While some of the dyke's 
pals held her down, the dyke strap- 
ped on a huge dildo and then 
brutally raped Jennie with it. 
No man ever raped a woman 


more thoroughly than did 
butch lesbian rape Jennie. 

Afterward, the dyke invited her 
buddies to partake of Jennie’s 
charms, by now considerably the 
worse for wear. When they were 
at last finished, Jennie required 
medical attention, but it wasmany 
hours before such was given her. 
By that time, it was too late, 
for Jennie died of a ruptured 
womb complicated by septicemia, 
a horrible infection of the genital 

In order to avoid a scandal, 
the medical report listed her death 
as a result of attempted self- 
abortion, even though there was 
no possibility at all that she had 
been pregnant when admitted to 
prison. Only later on, when her 
parents created such a furor that 
an investigation was carried out, 
did the truth about Jennie's death 
emerge. As one might expect, a 
few minor prison staff member 
were fired, but nothing much hap- 
pened and the prison has under- 
gone no change of any vital sort. 

The pathetic thing is that what 
happened to Jennie is not as rare 
as one might suppose. Homo- 
sexual rape is the rule rather 
than the exc . 
institutions, and, on 
results in the death of the victim. 

Senator Thomas j. Dodd of Con- 
necticut, chairman of the Senate 
subcommittee which deals pre- 
sently with conditions in the na- 
tion's prisons, has charged that 
young inmates are "beaten sex- 
ually abused, and even killed" by 
other prisoners or by members 
of the prison staff, Senator Dodd 
warned that the nation’s jails are 
"powder kegs, ready to explode." 

In testifying before the sub- 
committee hearings, District 
Attorney Arlen Specter of Phila- 
. sexual assaults 


victed of raping another prisoner. 
They are afraid their convictions 
will be reversed if the rapist ap- 
peals the heavy sentence. 

And, as all wise judges know, 
the best way to avoid an appeal 
is to give outlight sentences. Who 
bothers to appeal a slap on the 
wrist? 

Senator Dodd is of the opinion 
that federal aid might be required 
to clean up the nation’s prisons. 
Anyone familiar with the atrocious 
record of the- Federal Bureau of 
Prisons might doubt Senator 
Dodd's wisdom in relying upon the 
federal government for ah en- 
lightened approach to penology. 

The vast majority of American 
prisons fail dismally to rehabili- 
tate the prisoners, if, indeed, they 
even make an attempt to do so. 
Instead, prison life ends up brutal- 
izing the inmate by corrupting him 
sexually and by offering an effec- 
tive training ground for future 
criminal activities on his part. 

Sexual corruption in prison is 
also a result of the overall atti- 
tude of society toward sex. 
According to the authors of New 
Hermans in Criminology. ' ‘ there 
is no more delicate problem than 
sex in prison. The conventional \ 
mores of the culture in which. we 
live frown upon the free discussion 
of sex. and prison administrators 
avoid a public exposition of this 
serious, tragic curse present in 
every prison. No effort hi 


the pi 


is with 


that he believed htacity was no 

city in this regard. 

"Almost every good-tookm^in- 


Spector pointed out that some 
efforts were being made to stop 


Wilde in The Ballad of Reading 
Gaol (where he served time for 
homosexuality): 

“And all but Lust is turned to 
dust 

In humanity's machine — 

The vilest deeds, like prison 

Bloom well in prison air ” 

Elga Kern, a representative 
from Germany to the World 
League for Sexual Reform, made 

In all kinds 

cs we find the 



in the life of the male prisoners cept at meal and shower times of their kind so as ti 

Nearly all the women who when they are under constant deviation from spreadir 

have been imprisoned for some watchful supervision. The cells out. the institution, 

time undergo not only temporary are kept locked at all othertimes. It may be a very lor 

changes in their psychosexual atti- and regular identification checks fore our nation catchi 

tude but also, almost without ex- are conducted by deputies and this enlightened form o: 

ception, changes of a lasting trustees in order to make sure As long as the deeply r 

character. Onanism (mastur- that during a meal or shower tanical attitudes which 

bation), lesbian love, the latter break an inmate has not slipped country are allowed to 

often taking grotesque forms, into the wrong cell for possible over common sense at 

serve not only to satisfy their homosexual purposes. And the any realistic approach I 

sexual desires during their prison shower rooms are built in such a lem, the problem of 

term but often take over after way — without stalls of any uality in prison will c 

the place of normal emotional kind — that no opportunity for grow. The only answer 

life.” intimate sexual conduct during inmates of both sexes 

In Victor Nelson’s Prison Days shower periods is afforded. reasonable amount of r 

and Nights, he gets to the basic In some prisons, the ancient ual contacts while th 

problem with this observation: practice of putting saltpeter in prison. 

"To the man dying of hunger the inmates’ food is still employed The denial of a norn- 
and thirst, it makes little differ- with the aim of providing them of heterosexual activi 

ence that the only available food with an anaphrodisiac, a sub- inmate and the result 

and water are tainted. Likewise, stance supposed to inhibit sexual ing of his or her ps; 

it makes little or no difference desire. There is not a single shred attitudes in the direetio 

that the only available means of of medical or pharmacological evi- sexuality may well fall 

sexual satisfaction are abnormal. dence that saltpeter has any effect definition of "cruel an 

It is merely a matter of satisfy- whatever on human sexual punishments” which are 

ing as best he can the hunger potency or desire, but the myth of by the U. S. Constiti 

which besets him." its supposed powers is very nearly sooner or later some . 

A study of delinquent girls in as impossible to stamp out as is tarian attorney will tak 

& large reform school points out sexuality itself. ter to the Supreme Cour 

that in institutions for girls. As a matter of fact, saltpeter is sexual reforms in th. 

ajjFno other outlets for the play used in the curing of corned beef, Meanwhile, more Je 
of sexual energies are given, the and if corned beef and cabbage be brutally raped and i 

adolescent 'crushes’ take onoften acted as a curb on sexual impulses, and more normal inn 

a more active and exaggerated the Irish people ^vould have died become perverted by 

.form. They are more active be- out years ago! ' chronistic penal system 

cause the homosexual current One partialcureforthedilemma An example of the 

dominates the community and be- of sex in prison is to reward Sally J. 

cause of the great rivalry dis- married inmates’ good behavior Sally entered a well-k 

played when , {he same girl is the by allowing than conjugal visits ifornia women’s prison i 

object of ^veral girls' atten- with their spousesinprivatequar- of 23 after being cor 

lions.” ; : ters from time to time — wives vehicular homicide resul 

sonMrfihstitutions. attempts visiting incarcerated husbands an accident which she h 

have been made to prevent sexual and husbands permitted to visit while driying under the 

practices from flourishing among imprisoned wives overnight. of alcohol. While Sally 

the prisoners, but these attempts However, this would not acco- hardened criminal, nei 
start out with a strictly negative modate the sexual needs of a she an innocent little 
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outlets. Thus, they are doomed tion. What about the single men? counters, all of them \ 

to failure before they begin. Should they be allowed visits by Never in her life hadshi 
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mizing sexual contacts among in- be imagined if single women in- not because she was ga 
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The first thing you're absolutely certain of, 
you don't have any doubts whatsoever, it 
never enters your mind not to believe is. 
Gorgeous Gail Stevens is DEFINITELY, POSI- 
TIVELY, one hundred percent, NOT A BOY! 


There’s a certain something about Gail, an 
aura of feminity, a subtle emanation which 
tells you Immediately that she's a member 
of the Fair Sex! Besides her long hair and 
errings and beads, there's something else. . . 




flesh. Rejoice 
inviting smile. 




THE HIPPIES 
RAPED ME - - 
AND THEN 


i unsched- 


uled trip 
My te 
friends 
temptatii 


aged daughter 


caught ogling the 
rongregation). and 


mysterious 





■but ho recovered quickly 










Diana laughed, leaning into the 
aC " Don't get too gushy , Dads. The 


oi, me o^.ne place 

that's not all ’ 

They had a regular package deal 
set up. This sixty plus one-fifty 
more on Friday. Plus, if 1 knew 
any of my acquaintances who 
might hold still for the same deal. 
Shamelessly I told them about J.J . 
Barton who ran the giftware shop 
near my store. He was as horny 
as a goat and he could well afford 


would 1 




for! 1 had an idea he'd be grate- 
ful for being victimized. 

They made me pay for eleven 
weeks. But one or two and occ- 
asionally all three of them made 
sure 1 didn't regret giving them 
the money. We did some crazy 
things together. They whippedme 

e spanked, then made 


love to, and w 

on an orgy that left me 
as an old rag! 

They were caught by t 
police in a raid on thi 
View Motel eleven week! 




they'd 


MURPH THE SURF - 
GOLDEN BOY OF CRIME! 

(Continued from page 27) 
graphs of the exterior and one 
taken from a great height. 

Murph the Surf had finally 
gone under! 

But anyone with any human 
insight at all could have told 
you that Murphy was not a boy 
to be kept down on the prison 
farm after he'd seen the bright 
lights. 

Gone for a scant two years 
but not forgotten by his pals. 
Murph the Surf carefully plotted 
his future course--the steps “up" 
the ladder in his sordid quest 
for the top of the underworld. 

But even the rough ‘n’ tumble, 
give-no-quarter Murphy could not 
have foreseen what a calamitous 
road he was traveling, or that 
the last stop would be the dark, 
murky waters of Whiskey Creek. 

On the night of Friday, De- 
cember 8, 1967, a festive fishing 
cruiser carrying three girls and 
two men rocked its way jubilantly 
through the Intercoastal Water- 
way, toward Whisky Creek, an 
angry stream not far from Port 
Everglades. 


bullet shot, which entered the top 
of the brunette’s left shoulder 
vertically, ranged downward 
through her chest and lodged in 
the left lung. Apparently the mur- 
derer had stood directly above 
her when the fatal shot was fired. 

"The girl might have been 
kneeling when she was shot, 
noted one of the detectives. 

In addition to the two stab 
wounds in the abdomen, she had 
been beaten severely. She 
suffered skull fractures. 

This girl was Annelie Maria 
Mohn, 21 years old. born in Ger- 
many and a resident of the United 
States since she was 11. 

Police combed the creek bed and 
waters for additional clues. Not 
far from the first body they found 
the second sickening sight. This 
was the pitifully wrecked body of 
Terrie Rae Kent Frank, 23. As 
in the case of Annelie, Terrie Rae 

had a double-strand electrical cord 

around her throat, to which was 
attached a cememt block. She also 


38-C. 


a black 1 


B bikini, i 


state police would find the photo- 
graphs they'd taken of me. 

A few days after their arrest, I 
received a plain envelope with my 
name on it in the mail at the store. 
When I opened it there was one 
sheet of notepaper. 

Dear Ralph, it began. Relax, 
you don't have anything to worry 
about. There never was any film 
in the camera that night at the 
motel. The girls asked me to Say 
hello for them and we’ve all going 
to miss the good times we had with 
you. Love from us. 

Ellie. Olga & Diana. 

I'm out of it. right? In the 
clear. After I think about it a 
long time, I make a phone call 
■ to find out who their lawyer will 
be and then go to the bank. The 
three hundred dollar bills I mail 
to their lawyer won't be traced 
and it may help. „ , 

I know. I’m a sucker. But they 
made me pretty goddam happy 
for awhile and some day. who 


came to a sudden and shrill end 

when one girl, her eyes filling with 
terror, pointed to a spot in the 
distance and cried out, "My God, 
those are feet sticking out of the 
water. Someone's drowned! 

As the boat sped to the spot 
the girl was pointing to, the 
moonlight continued to lick the 
flapping waves around what was 
now a definitely observable body. 

Not choosing to make any posi- 
tive identifications themselves, 
the party sped back to shore, noti- 
fied police and directed them back 
to the grisly scene. The police 
launch pulled alongside the body 
and Sergeant Glen Lytle and De- 
tective James Prigodich pulled it 
to the surface. With spotlights 
from the launch beating down, 
the victim appeared to be a once 
beautiful, shapely brunette 
dressed in a black, frilly bikim. 

double-strand extension-type elec- 
trical cord. On the other end of 
the wire was a cement block, which 
had been used as an anchor. 

ivealed 


Accoruing to the post-mortem, 
Terrie had been killed by a hard 
blow to the head, probably in- 
flicted by a sharp, heavy object. 
The blow caused a deep cut and 
a massive skull fracture. She had 
been stabbed in the abdomen 
four times, but the wounds were 
not enough to have caused death. 

Dr. R. K. Haugen, who con- 
ducted the autopsy, reported: 
“No vital organs were injured 
in the stabbings.” He added: 

"The older; girl (Terrie) prob- 
ably died later than the younger 
one. The older girl's face and 
body were bruised, indicating a 
struggle. The younger brunette s 
body bore no such marks. 

"Neither girl was sexually mo- 
lested. 

“The bodies were in the water 
at least eight hours before they 
were discovered.” Dr. Haugen 

As in the Star of India heist, 
it was a man concerned about 
Murph the Surf s girl that brought 
about his downfall. 

This time it was a taxi-driver, 
Donald Prince. He had met the 
girls weeks earlier, after they d 
been kicked out of their apart- 
ment in Bal Harbour and needed 
a place to stay. Prince offered 
his place. The girls accepted. 



STflRTYOUR NEW CAREER NOW! WITHOUTOVERHEAD! ANYPLACE! ANY AGE! 


you don’t even have 
to quit your 
present job!!! 


paycheck! 







"The girls were being given 
a pretty rough time by two guys,” 
Prince reportedly told police. ‘ I 
didn't know who they were, but I 
tried to help them. The girls were 
really afraid.” 

Taking additional fragments of 
information from other witnesses 
who knew the two girls when they 
were staying with Prince, the trail 
eventually led to a spiffy 22-foot 
outboard motorboat secured to a 
trailor parked outside a row of 
condominium apartments near 
73rd Street in Miami Beach. The 
boat was registered to Howard 
Smith, a resident of the building. 
Upon interviewing the 65-year- 
old businessman, police learned 
that the boat had been loaned 
the preceding weekend to two 
acquaintances. 

One of the alleged men was 
Jack “Murph the Surf” Murphy. 

Still looking for a motive for 
the murder, lawmen checked on 
the girls when they lived and 
worked in Los Angeles. They 


and was given first aid before be- 
ing charged with robbery and 
breaking and entering. 

And so while the curtain might 
not yet have dropped fully on the 
incredible life of Murph the Surf, 
the same police officials who just 
months ago would have taken no 
bets against his getting off, are 
now sitting back pretty well con- 
vinced that this Golden Boy of 
Crime has acquired a deadly tar- 
nish to his looks and reputation. 

"He's still got an awful lot of 
charisma,” one Miami police offi- 
cial was moved to say, "but a 
helluva lot of good it's going to 
do him now from where he’ll be!” 

I WAS THE LOVE 
SLAVE OF THE 
GEISHA! 


slashing with that ship, her 
breasts bobbing with each stroke, 
her beautifully muscled body 
moving gracefully. I couldn't help 
my obvious reaction! 

Amkino saved me! She was hor- 
rified at what was happening, 
and suddenly leaped in front of 
me, stopping Danshuri in mid- 
stroke! 

Danshur spat something at her 
but Amkino was defiant. They 
jabbered away for a moment, 
then Danshuri nodded and set 
her whip aside. Still naked, the 
beautiful geisha looked at me. 

"My friend, Amkino. cautions 
me against being overly zealous 
in this punishment. Lieutenant,” 
she said. "Our exalted bene- 


with underworld characters there. 

Since they worked for a broker- 
age firm, Investigating Lieuten- 
ant Fred Rohloff asked if any 
negoatiable securities were miss- 
ing. An audit turned up the start- 
ling discovery that $488,732 had 
in fact disappeared. 

A further check on Terrie Rae 
and Annelie revealed that while 
in Los Angeles they were friendly 
to two characters named Jack 
“Murph the Surf” Murphy and his 
pal, Allan Kuhn, both fresh from 
their two years in prison for the 


'Millionaire' 


Murphy, 
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air-tight case w 
you’ve helped dig out! This is what fills the 
job of CRIME INVESTIGATOR with daily 
excitement ... in addition to good steady 
pay, security and advancement opportunity. 

Just as I've helped hundreds of other am- 
bitious men get Into CRIME INVESTIGA- 
TION ... I can help you, too. At home in 
your spare time, I will reveal and train you 
in the secrets of modern Crime Detection, 


FREE 


-Famous BLUE BOOK 
OF CRIME 


. help keep pace with the fantastic 
! Prepare for a fine, tvell paying career 
!r and steady advancement! 

Fingerprint Identification, Firearms Identifi- 
cation. Handwriting Identification, the art of 
“Shadowing" . . . and the other skills that 
the trained Criminal Investigator uses in his 
daily assignments. 

It doesn't matter what you are doing now 
. . . what kind of jobs you held before . . . 
there is wide open opportunity for the train- 
ed Crime Investigator. 

. Our graduates are leaders in Fingerprint- 
Identification-Investigation departments in 
every state and all over the free world. Over 
800 Identification Bureaus employ our form- 
er students. IAS is accredited by the Na- 
tional Home Study Council. Rush coupon for 
“Blue Book of Crime"— Free! 

Approved for Veterans Under The G.l. Bill 

INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 

A Correspondence School Founded in 1916 
Deat.1 268, 1920 Sunnyslde, Chicago. III. 60640 


Just mail coupon for this exc 
ing book . . . filled with fame 
le cases and crime facts. 
Tells how you can find i 
success and security in » 
me Investigation. 
Send for your FREE 
copy today. No sales- 

lr age, please) . 





